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w CHEER. 

A/14\A.  A/1A\A 


^.e.o**!*-** 


ICang  Anbnupr 

Andover,  Andover,  Andover! 

Rah!  Rah!  Rah!  Rah!  Rah!  Rah!  Rah!  Rah! 
Rah! 

Andover!  Andover!  Andover! 


¥■  A. 

P.  A.,  P.  A.,  Rah!  Rah! 

P.  A.,  P.  A.,  Rah!  Rah! 
Hur-rah,  Hur-rah! 

Andover,  Andover,  Rah! 

(Repeat  three  times.) 


^kgrnrkrt 

Skyrocket,  f whistle J Bum\  Ah!  Andover! 


utljrpp  Oltmpa  <ill}rpp 

Rah-rah-rah,  / Namejl 
Rah-rah-rah,  (NameJW 
Rah-rah-rah,  (^NameJWl 
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Prinrrton 

Rah!  Rah!!  Rah!!! 
A-N-D-O-V-E-R 
Team!  Team!  Team! 


AtiJi0wr  Sab 

(Name),  (Name),  Bully  for  (Name) 
Andover,  Andover,  Rah! 

(Name),  (Name),  Bully  for  (Name) 
Andover,  Andover,  Rah! 


Anbnwpr 

A-N-D-O-V-E-R,  Rah!  Rah!  Rah!  (slow) 
A-N-D-O-V-E-R,  Rah!  Rah!  Rah!  (faster) 
A-N-D-O-V-E-R,  Rah!  Rah!  ^ah\(fast) 


oltun  anb 

(Name)!  (Name)!!  Rah-rah-rah,  (Name) 
(Name)!  (Name)! ! Rah-rah-rah,  (Name) 
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There  s no 


hope  to  - 
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PHILLIPIAN  MARCH. 


Allegro  Moderate. 
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CHORUS 


J*hillij)ian  March. 3 


P^illipian  March.  S 
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ANDOVER  VICTORY  SONG 


Words  and  Music  by 
P.S.  GILMAN 
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CHORUS 
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Andover  Victory  4 
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ANDOVER  RAH! 

A MARCH  SONG. 


Words  by  H.  V.  Bollinger. 
Tempo  di  mar  da. 


Music  by  P.  S.  Gilmah. 
Arranged  by  P.  S.  G. 
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1.  It’s  the  same  old  An -do  - ver,  We  are  here  to  win  to 

2.  Oh,  the  boys  from  New  Hampshire  Will  learn  a thing  or 

Melody  in  1st  Bass. 


i 


§w 


itz*: 


r— T^r— r-^ 


l±4: 


m 


r 

See  poor  Ex’  - ter  fly  to  cov  - er 
When  they  meet  with  Cap-tain  Da  - ly 


When  the  Blue  gets 
And  the  team  that 


in  the  fray  ( Get  out  of  the  way)  First  down,  Oh,  this  is 

wears  the  Blue;(To  them  we  are  true.)  Now  the  Ex’ - ter  stands  are 


ea  - sy,  That  goal.  is  just  be  - fore; 
si  - lent,  And  the  crim  - son  ban-ners  fall. 


Smash  them  through  . ' . 
While  the  blue  . . . 

( Smash  them 
( While  the 


. . and  make  a 

touch 

down. 

For  this  is 

where  we 

score. 

. sweeps  on  to 

vie  - 

fry, 

Let  us  cheer  them 

one  and 

all.  . 

through, 

Blue, 

•'  1 

f-8— A 

1 ^ ^ 

— 1 »-V 

Used  by  permission  of  the  composer. 
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Dedicated  to  H.S  .W. 


THE  DAUNTLESS  BLUE 


STANWOOD  MILLER  ’10 
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Dauntless  Blue  4 
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“ANDOVERIAN” 

Arrangejnent  by  Words  and  Music  by 

ALBERT  M.  KANRICH  RICHMOND  K.  FLETCHER 


PIANO 


funeral  ode  to  Ex-  e -ter Up-on  the  Hill,  upon  .the  Hill to  - night 


We’ll  hang  an  - oth-  er  crimson  foot  - ball Up  in  the  • Gym,  up  in  the 


Copyright, 1911, by  Tremont  Musle  Pub.  Co. 
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Andoverian  2 
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CHEER  FOR  OLD  P.  A. 


By  V.  C.  Heilner 


Arr.  by  W.  S.  Whitworth 
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AVoe  un  - to  those  who  dare  op  - pose  us!  On -ward  in  - to  the 
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l^umn 


Air — ^'Duke  Street'^ 

O Lord  of  Hosts!  Almighty  King! 
Behold  the  sacrifice  we  bring; 

To  every  arm  Tin-  strength  impart, 
Thy  spirit  shed  thro’  every  heart. 


Wake  in  oiir  breasts  the  living  fires, 
The  holy  faith  that  warmed  onr  sires; 
Thy  hand  hath  made  our  nation  free. 
To  die  for  her  is  serving  Thee. 


Be  Tliou  a ])illared  flame  to  show 
The  midnight  snare,  the  silent  foe; 
And  wlien  the  battle  thunders  loud. 
Still  guide  us  in  its  moving  cloud. 


(tO(1  of  all  nations!  Sovereign  Lord! 
In  Thy  dread  name  we  draw  the  sword, 
AVe  lift  the  starry  flag  on  high. 

That  fills  with  light  our  stormy  sky. 


From  treason’s  rent,  from  murder’s  stain. 
Guard  Thou  its  folds  till  peace  shall  reign. 
Till  fort  and  field,  till  shore  and  sea. 

Join  our  loud  anthem.  Praise  to  Thee! 

Oliver  Wendell  Holmes,  Class  of  1825. 
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Aniou^r 


Am — A mid. 

Hail  to  thee,  New  England  village, 

Place  of  honored  name. 

May  our  school,  thy  greatest  glory. 

Still  increase  thy  fame. 

Andover!  School  of  Schools!  Keep  thou  on! 

May  thy  path  be  bright 
With  the  light  that  leads  to  wisdom. 

Honor,  truth  and  right. 


’Neath  the  shade  of  elm  and  maple 
Learning’s  })ath  we  tread. 

Gaining  strength  by  inspiration 
From  thy  honored  dead. 

Andover!  School  of  Schools!  Kee]>  thou  on! 

May  each  loyal  son 
Seek  to  swell  thy  roll  of  honor. 

Win  as  the}"  have  won. 


When  we’ve  left  thee,  dear  old  Phillips, 

M ay  the  thought  of  thee 
Serve  to  strengthen  every  effort 
That  the  right  may  be. 

Andover!  School  of  Schools!  Keep  thou  on! 

May  thy  glory  grow: 

May  the  good  that  thou  hast  taught  us 
Follow  where  we  go. 

James  C.  Graham. 


37 


JPIjtUtpH 


Air — Integer  Vitce 

To  thy  fair  hill  we  come  a yearly  throng, 

Youth  of  all  lands  here  mingling  weak  with  strong, 
Some  born  to  tears  and  others  filled  with  song. 
Made  one  by  love  for  thee. 

Here  four  short  years  we  live  our  schoolday  life. 
Years  filled  with  work  and  play  and  mimic  strife. 
With  songs  and  cheers  and  boyish  tumult  rife. 

Yet  teaching  love  for  thee. 

Onward  we  pass  and  leave  thy  ivied  walls. 

Forward  we  go  to  dwell  in  college  halls; 

Yet  hastening  back  when  Phillips  to  us  calls. 
Drawn  by  our  love  for  thee. 

James  C.  Graham. 
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Air — ''In  the  Evening  by  the  Moonlight'' 

On  the  elm  walk  by  the  Chapel 
You  can  hear  the  old  bell  ringing, 

Down  on  School  street  by  the  Fem-Sem 
You  can  hear  the  students  singing. 

And  the  femmies  at  their  windows — 

They  would  stand  all  night  and  listen 
To  the  singing,  and  the  ringing. 

In  the  moonlight ! 

Cho, — Give  us  a song,  sister  Abbot, 

Give  us  a song,  give  us  a song. 

Give  us  a song,  give  us  a song. 

Give  us  a song,  give  us  a song.  \^Bepeat^ 


When  the  senior,  worn  and  woeful. 

Scans  his  text  past  hope  of  solving; 

When  the  midnight  lamp  burns  dimly. 
Studious  brains  to  dust  resolving; 

There’s  a Prep  maid  down  in  Draper — 
How  her  eyes  would  fill  with  tear  drops 
For  the  hero  facing  zero. 

By  the  lamp  light ! 

Cho. — Give  us  a cut,  father  Phillips,  {etc.) 

K.  Van  W.j  Class  of  1007 
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^I|tlUp0  iFounbatum 


Old  Sam  Phillips  he  said,  said  he, 

“Guess  I will  found  an  Academee; 

Come,  let  me  think  where  it  shall  he.” 

So  he  thought  the  American  land  over. 

He  thought,  would  the  North  or  the  South  be  best? 
The  ocean  was  east,  there  was  yet  no  west. 

So  he  said,  “Why  not  settle  and  take  my  rest. 

And  build  here  at  home  in  Andover?” 

Sam  was  a Puritan,  stern  and  gruff. 

He  counted  his  cash,  and  he  hadn’t  enough ; 

So  he  went  to  his  brother,  who  had  the  stuff. 

And  said,  “Down  with  your  dust,  come  hand  over 
Jolin  looked  Samuel  straight  in  the  eye. 

And  he  thought  it  was  better  to  live  than  to  die; 

So  he  forked  out  his  cash  without  asking  why. 

And  the  school  was  founded  at  Andover. 

Wliat  shoidd  they  study?  well,  Sam  he  guessed 
Latin  Grammar  and  Greek  were  best, 

Xenophon,  Virgil,  and  all  the  rest 

That  have  ever  been  parsed  or  scanned  over. 
They  must  liave  the  Catechizzum,  too, 

Westminster  pattern,  orthodox  blue. 

Shorter  and  longer  thro’  and  thro’ ; 

Tliis  Avas  the  law  for  Andover. 

Old  Sam  Phillips  has  passed  away, 

Catechizzum  has  had  its  day; 

Noav  athletics  have  come  to  stay. 

For  the  course  has  been  tho’t  and  planned  over. 
Now  steadily  risen  has  Phillips’  star; 

And  wide  be  its  influence  near  and  far; 

With  a La,  La,  La,  and  a Ha,  Ha,  Ha, 

And  a Rah,  Rah,  Rah,  for  AndoAxr. 
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§>pmt  0f  % Ifill 


Air — Bullard's  ''Stein  Song" 

There’s  a spirit,  true  and  loyal, 

Upon  the  dear  old  hill. 

There’s  a grandeur,  almost  royal. 
Though  rough,  we  love  it  still. 

Cho. — For  it  taught  us,  by  working. 

To  meet  every  task  arising; 

And  we  learned  to  face  the  sorrows 
With  a strong,  reliant  will. 

We  learned  to  know  each  other. 

And  the  knowledge  did  us  good. 

We  tried  to  help  our  brother. 

And  it  showed  us  where  we  stood. 

Cho. — For  it  taught  us,  h}"  working. 

To  meet  every  task  arising; 

And  we  strove  to  raise  our  standard. 
And  to  guard  it  as  we  should. 

Then  the  last  year  brought  the  farewell. 
And  we  left  those  happy  sights. 

How  that  old  familiar  call  bell 
Seems  to  want  us  hack,  these  nights ! 

Clio. — Don’t  you  hear  it  still  ringing. 

And  feel  that  old  spirit  calling? 

What  a chapter  of  ages 
Are  the  tales  that  it  can  tell ! 

For  its  past  has  been  victorious. 

And  its  march  is  still  before. 

Plow  that  proud  name,  soaring  glorious. 
Raised  the  bleacher’s  thund’ring  roar ! 

Clio. — Don’t  you  hear  it  still  ringing. 

And  feel  that  old  spirit  calling? 

It  has  stood  through  the  ages. 

And  shall  live  forever  more! 
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Air — ''Auld  Lang  Syne'' 

As  fleeting  months  and  years  dejiart, 
And  fast  life’s  joys  decline, 

With  closer  friendship  clings  the  heart 
To  Auld  Lang  Syne. 

Though  costly  roof  and  gilded  dome 
Above  may  gaily  shine, 

Still  we  return  to  childhood’s  home. 

The  home  of  Auld  Lang  S}me. 

Clio. — For  Auld  Lang  Syne,  my  friends. 
For  Auld  Lang  Syne, 

We  join  our  hands  in  cordial  clasp. 
For  Auld  Lang  Syne. 

Fifty  long  }"ears,  and  more,  have  sped. 
Since  some  of  us — then  young — 

With  rosy  cheeks,  with  bounding  tread. 
Would  haste  when  bell  was  rung. 

The  old  bell  calling  us  from  play. 

That  we  might  learning’s  task  essay. 

In  days  of  Aidd  Lang  Syne. — Clio. 

Life  is  a school!  Alternate  grief 
And  joy  rule  our  career. 

One  moment  has  its  smile,  so  brief. 

The  next  a tear. 

The  glittering  prize  we  win  today. 
Tomorrow  we  resign: 

So  all  things  in  their  turn  decay. 

Save  love  for  Auld  Lang  Syne. — Cho. 

Dear  Brethren,  close  assembled  here. 
Ere  we  shall  hence  depart. 

Let  us  recall  each  vanished  year 
And  treasure  it  in  heart ; 

Let  us  recall  youth’s  joyous  prime 
When  all  of  earth  would  shine. 

The  blissful  sports,  the  perfect  time! 
The  days  of  Auld  Lang  Syne. — Cho. 

Isaac  McClellan,  Class  of  1822. 
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Air — Rebecca 

Down  on  the  street 

Where  I first  met  the  tailor, 

Down  in  his  store 

Where  his  clothes  caught  my  eye, 

Loud  were  the  neckties 

I bought  to  adorn  me. 

Purple  the  socks. 

But  I thought  they  looked  fine. 


C/m.— Bills!  hills!  bills!  bills! 

Gee,  hut  the  old  man  will  growl ! 

Bills!  bills!  bills!  bills! 

I hate  to  think  o’  his  scowl ! 

Fool!  fool!  fool!  fool! 

Why  did  I come  here  to  school. 

]\Iy  money  all  goes  to  pay  for  clothes — 
Bills ! bills !J«m  bills! 


Upon  the  hill 

Will  I stay  now  to  study. 

Work  and  not  smoke 
Shall  now  redden  mine  eyes; 

Neyer  I’ll  yield 

To  the  lures  of  these  tailors. 

Go  past  their  shops. 

Sure — no  more  bills  for  mine! — Cho. 

“ '06 
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Air — Die  W acht  am  Rhein 

Cheer  altogether!  Send  the  crv 
Of  AX-DO-VER  up  to  the  sk^d 
Old  Andover  will  win  the  day, 

For  vict’ry  has  been  hers  alway. 

Onr  men  are  strong,  their  hearts  are  true — 

O’er  other  flags,  whate’er  their  hue. 

They’ll  place  the  grand  old  flag  of  white  and  blue ! 
They’ll  place  above  them  all  the  WHITE  and  BLUE 


©Ih  Anhnbrr  is  (EI|amptmt 


Air — Marsellaise 

Old  Andover  is  champion. 

And  shall  hold  her  place  forever; 

And  the  blue  shall  wave  o’er  every  stand. 
As  it  has  in  years  gone  by. 

Then  stand  bv  the  team,  hovs,  to  win ! 

P.  A. ! P.  A. It’s  football  W play 
F or  victorv  todav ! 


nn  % l^ill 


Air — “IF ait  for  the  W agon'' 

Come,  raise  a cheer  with  lusty  voice, 

And  raise  it  with  a will ! 

For  her  in  whom  our  hearts  rejoice. 

The  old  School  on  the  Hill ! 

The  School  that  guides  us  through  our  youth. 
Shows  manhood’s  duty  clear. 

And  ever  teaches  love  of  truth, — 

For  her  we  raise  the  cheer! 


Clio. — Hail,  Andover!  Brave  Andover! 
Through  ages,  tried  and  true ! 
For  aye  we’ll  stand,  a loyal  band. 
Old  Andover,  to  you.  ^Eepeat^ 


Upon  the  Hill,  in  days  of  yore. 

In  sturdy  strength  stood  she; 

There  may  she  stand  for  ages  more. 

Brave,  honor’d,  lov’d,  and  free! 

So  all  unite  to  raise  the  cheer. 

And  make  the  old  Hill  ring — 

Here’s  to  the  School  without  a peer. 

The  School  for  which  we  sing: 

Harvley,  '10,  and  Fessenden,  '10 
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Aik — ''Columbia,  the  Gem  of  the  OceaiC 

Fair  Andover!  Star  of  Xew  England, 

The  sehool  of  the  rich  and  the  poor, 

The  field  for  the  strong  and  devout  band, 

A shrine  of  pure  wisdom  and  love. 

Thy  renown  gathers  students  around  thee. 
When  scholarship’s  aim  comes  in  view ; 

Thy  athletes  shall  crown  thee  with  victory. 
And  honor  thy  flag,  white  and  blue. 


Cho. — Oh,  wave  the  good  flag,  white  and  blue! 
Oh,  wave  the  good  flag,  white  and  blue ! 
The  school  of  Old  Phillips  forever! 

Oh,  wave  the  good  flag,  white  and  blue ! 


Fair  Andover!  Gem  of  Xew  England, 

The  loved  of  the  young  and  the  wise. 

The  charm  of  thy  bowers  and  thy  highlands 
In  song  of  thy  praises  shall  rise. 

As  often  in  days  gone  forever 
Thy  heroes  so  brave  and  so  true. 

Proclaimed  with  victorious  fervor 

The  palm  for  the  good  white  and  blue. — Cho. 

F air  Andover ! Gem  of  our  country. 

The  school  of  our  youth  and  glad  days ! 

Too  soon  comes  the  hour  we  must  leave  thee. 
And  sever  fore’er  from  thy  plays. 

O’er  whatever  wild  seas  we  may  wander. 

Our  friendship  shall  always  be  new. 

Thro’  the  ties  of  pure  love  that  shall  always 
Increase  for  the  good  white  and  blue. — Cho. 
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Air — ''W  awheenaw'' 


One  hundred  years  ago, 

Upon  this  old  hill-toiD,  sir; 

Sam  Phillips  planned  a school 
Its  fame  no  one  could  stop,  sir; 

He  went  unto  his  Dad,  and 
He  asked  him  for  some  boodle. 

He  vowed  he’d  use  it  all,  for 
The  good  of  Yankee  Doodle. 

C/m.— 

Wawkeenawkeenaw,  Wawkeenawkeenaw, 
Wawkeenawkeenaw,  An-do-ver. 

He  bought  a little  shop. 

He  filled  it  full  of  seats,  sir;  • 

He  hung  a bell  outside. 

Which  called  with  measured  beats,  sir; 

In  all  the  country  round 
The  boys  began  to  bustle. 

To  drink  of  Wisdom’s  fount,  and 
With  Greek  and  Latin  tussle. — Clio. 

Sam  Phillips  is  no  more. 

He’s  gone  to  his  reward,  sir; 

He’s  left  his  school  behind 
With  knowledge  richh"  stored,  sir; 

And  here  we  do  our  work. 

And  here  we  do  our  play,  sir ; 

And  here  our  bo^^s  shall  come 

When  our  own  hairs  are  gray,  sir. — Clw. 

“ '9o:" 
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Air— ‘7TV/Z  Balhj  Bound  the  Flag’’ 

So  we  gather  as  of  old,  boys, 

The  victory  to  proclaim. 

Waving  the  banner  blue  of  “Phillips.” 

Let  ns  cheer  onr  valiant  heroes 
Who  bravely  won  the  game. 

Bearing  the  banner  blue  of  “Phillips!” 

Clio.— 

P.  A.,  boys,  forever!  hurra,  ho,  hurru! 

Down  with  the  red,  boys,  and  up  with  the  blue ! 
So  we’ll  rallv  round  P.  A.,  bovs. 

We’ll  rally  round  P.  A., 

Waving  the  banner  blue  of  Phillips. 


Yes,  they  came  from  old  Xew  Hampshire 
Four  luindred  strong  in  red. 

Boasting  they’d  heat  the  boys  of  Phillips. 
They  were  taken  with  the  blues,  boj^s. 

And  with  sinking  hearts  they  fled. 

Leaving  the  fleld  to  dear  old  Phillips. — Clio. 

J.  O.  Moore,  Class  of  1892. 
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IBrnth^rs’ 

First  Prize  Song  (Song  Contest  1906) 


Air — ‘'Down  the  Field'' 

Shout,  shout  on  Brothers  Field! 

P.  A.  will  never  yield 

AVhile  there’s  a man  to  cheer  our  team  in  blue ! 
For  on  this  field  today 
Our  crimson  rivals  play, 

But  P.  A.  is  right  in  the  fray. 

So  cheer  them  on ! 


Xow  down  the  field  they  go. 

Fighting  and  playing  low. 

Charging  with  all  their  vim  and  strength  for  the 
vict’ry. 

At  every  smashing  play 
Old  Ex’ter’s  line  gives  way. 

Humping,  ] limping,  hut  never  slumping — 
That’s  P.  A. ! 


And  when  the  game  is  thro’ 

We’ll  cheer  the  valiant  blue. 

Gathering  ’round  to  sing  old  Andover’s  praises. 
Once  more  on  Brothers  Field 
Old  Ex’ter’s  fate  is  sealed. 

And  her  team  must  fall  ever  more 
Before  P.  A.! 

Lawrence  E.  Drew,  Class  of  1908. 
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Air — ''JRussian  National  Hymn 

Hail,  Alma  ]Mater! 

This  be  the  song 
Our  voices  sound, 

Our  loyal  hearts  prolong. 
Steadfast  and  true,  thy  sons 
Thro’  all  the  ^^ears  shall  be. 
Beloved,  our  Andover, 

We  sing  to  thee. 


Hail,  Alma  ]\Iater! 

Stand  thou  our  stay. 

Thy  truth  the  star 
To  point  a higher  way. 

Thy  fair,  inspiring  fame 
Before  us  ever  be. 

We  hail  thee,  loved  Andover, 
Who  sing  to  thee. 

TF.  V.  G. 
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Air — ''Marching  Thro'  Georgia" 

Today  we’re  here  for  victory,  let’s  whoop  it  up 
and  sing, 

Shout  out  5"Our  Phillips  war-cry,  and  in  air 
3"Our  banners  fling. 

Our  team  must  have  a welcome  that  will  make 
the  bleachers  ring. 

For  we’re  here  to  win  the  game  from  Exeter! 


Cho,— 

Hurrah ! Hurrah ! bring  out  the  old  bass-drum. 
Hurrah ! Hurrah ! we’ll  make  Andover  hum. 
Bring  out  your  horns  and  bugles,  boys,  for 
Exeter’s  to  be  stung. 

And  Andover’s  in  ber  ancient  glory. 


Our  rival’s  strength  is  failing  fast,  we’re  roll- 
ing up  the  score. 

With  Victory  our  battle-cry,  “P.  A.  forever- 
more,” 

A-n-d-o-v-e-r  is  game,  right  to  the  core. 

And  Andover’s  in  her  old-time  glory. — Cho. 

L.  E.  D.,  Class  of  1908. 


Andover  Candy  Kitchen 

HOME  MADE  CANDY 
AND  ICE  CREAM 


ORDERS  TAKEN  FOR 

Societies  and  Clubs 

DELIVERED  TO 
Dormitories  and  Houses 


J.  N.  SALTA 
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BUCHAN  & FRANCIS 

12  MAIN  STREET 

THE  PLACE  WHERE  YOU  OUGHT  TO  BUY  YOUR 

FURNITURE 

IN  ORDER  TO  SAVE  GOOD  MONEY 


THE  SHERMAN  STUDIO 

IS  THE  RIGHT  PLACE  TO  GO  FOR 

Photngrapl|0 

SPECIAL  RATES  FOR  STUDENTS’  PORTRAITS 
All  P.  A.  Groups  furnished  at  short  notice 


ESTABLISHED  1890 

H.  F.  CHASE 


FINE  ATHLETIC  GOODS 

Outfitter  for  all  Phillips  Academy  Teams 

ANDOVER.  MASS. 


When  in  Need  of  Flowers,  call 

PLAYDON,  FLORIST 

ARCO  BUILDING  ANDOVER,  MASSACHUSETTS 

Telephone  70 

Member  of  Florist  Telegraph  Delivery  Association 
53 


G.  A.  Hill  & Go 


Electrical  Contractors 


Headquarters  for 


Student’s  Lamps  and 
Electrical  Supplies 


Gas  Lamps  and  Mantles 
Electric  Stoves,  Irons  and  Grills 


40  MAIN  STREET  Telephone  344  W ANDOVER 


The  Bay  Tree  Gift  Shop 

goldsmith-Clark  Co. 

ANDOVER,  MASSACHUSETTS 


JERSEY  IGE  GREAM 

''The  Best  You  Can  Eat'' 

BY  PLATE  OR  PACKAGE  AT 


GRAY’S 


MAIN  STREET 
ANDOVER 


A FULL  LINE  OF 


National  Biscuit  Co.’s  Products,  Groceries,  Bakery  Goods 
Cigars,  Cigarettes  and  Tobacco 
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CROWLEY  & CO.,  Druggists 

BARNARD  BUILDING 

PURE  ICE  CREAM 

SODA  and  CANDY 


THE  METROPOLITAN 

42  Main  Street 

Confectionery  Ice  Cream 
Home  Made  Cakes  Spreads 

MRS.  M.  E.  DALTON,  Proprietor  Tel.  60 


THE  CROWLEY  COMPANY 

TAILORS  AND  MEN’S  FURNISHERS 


ANDOVER,  MASSACHUSETTS 


Telephone  Connection 


ESSEX  STREET  ALLEYS 

P.  A.  Men  Meet  Here 


JAMES  ROSS,  Jr.,  Manager 


WELL-DRESSED  ANDOVER  MEN 

HAVE  THEIR  CLOTHES  MADE  BY 

BURNS 

01fe  Arabftnjj  Sailor 

an&  ®utfittrr 

ELM  SQUARE 
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